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her where his strength lay. So when True Steel came home,
the prince's wife said to him, "Tell me, now, where is your
great strength ? " He answered, " My wife, my strength is
in my sword." Then she began to pray and turned to his
sword. When True Steel saw that, he laughed and said,
" O foolish woman ! my strength is not in my sword, but in
my bow and arrows." Then she turned towards the bow and
arrows and prayed. But True Steel said, " I see, my wife,
you have a clever teacher who has taught you to find out
where my strength lies. I could almost say that your
husband is living, and it is he who teaches you." But
she assured him that nobody had taught her. When she
found he had deceived her again, she waited for some days
and then asked him again about the secret of his strength.
He answered, "Since you think so much of my strength, I
will tell you truly where It is. Far away from here there
is a very high mountain ; in the mountain there is a fox ; in
the fox there is a heart; in the heart there is a bird, and in
this bird is my strength. It is no easy task, however, to
catch the fox, for she can transform herself into a multitude
of creatures." So next day, when True Steel went forth
from the cave, the prince came and learned from his wife
the true secret of the warlock's strength. So away he hied
to the mountain, and there, though the fox, or rather the
vixen, turned herself into various shapes, he managed with
the help of certain friendly eagles, falcons, and dragons,
to catch and kill her. Then he took out the fox's heart, and
out of the heart he took the bird and burned it in a great
fire. At that very moment True Steel fell down dead.1

In another Servian story we read how a dragon resided in Servian
a water-mill and ate up two king's sons, one after the other. J^Jo^fof
The third son went out to seek his brothers, and coming to the water-
the water-mill he found  nobody in  it but an  old woman, strength^6
She revealed  to  him  the dreadful  character of the  being was in a
that kept the mill, and how he had devoured the prince's plgeon>
two elder brothers, and she implored him to go away home
before the same fate should overtake him.    But he was both

1 Madam Csedomille Mijatovies, 172; F. S. Krauss, Sagen und. Mar-
Serbian Folk-lore, edited by the Rev. chen der Siidsla-uen (Leipsic., 1883-
W. Denton (London, 1874), pp. 167- 1884), i. 164-169.